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Your Letter ane RS.V.P. 


HANKS are due to Lieut. directions, and I really don’t see 
Richard Mason, R.N., of how we can lose our way when we 
H.M. Submarine Statesman for a make a trip to Shenley to see your 
very interesting and informative folk. 
letter on the likes and dislikes of Now about that other matter. 
his crew. I can see no reason why we should 
Poor little Belinda comes in for not use a picture of Deanna Durbin 
some criticism from Lieut. Mason, on one of our back pages, and, 
who says that nobody loves her, what’s more important, our Art 
though “ everyone from Captain to bloke can see no reason why we 
Cook has followed the strips with shouldn’t either. So look out for 
increasing enjoyment.” the gal, shell be coming your 
I was glad to hear that the puzzle way. 
corner is popular, and if you have LA a 
any suggestions for it, don’t forget Fa gen seemingly shy 
to let us know. writer is Leading Stoker C. 
We shall be looking out for you Musgreaves, of Vitality. He writes : 
when you get home, sir, and, mean- “ I have been intending to drop you 
while, thanks for your kind re- @ line for months now, but some- 
marks—they were appreciated by thing has always cropped up.” 
all here. This time, nothing cropped up, 
and the letter was duly written. 
It contains a message for S.P.0O. 


gee. 4 x 
DON’T know whether it is 
shyness or just modesty that Tug- Wilson, of “ Unrivalled.” 
prevents submariners from writing | You remember asking me for a 
more often, but many is the time film so that you could get pictures 
I had received a letter beginning : of Unrivailed and her crew, Tug? 
*T have been intending to write Well, it appears. that comrade 
for a long time now, but kept Musgreaves has some photos which 
putting it off.” he took when he was with the boat, 
Do you recognise that quotation, and he will let you have these if 
Leading Tel. Don Stroud? Yes, you drop him a line. I told him you 
I thought you would, but you would write, so don’t let me down, 
needn’t have excused yourself by Tug. 
presuming that we are a very busy a.) LA u 
concern. We’re never too busy to "THIS is for P.O. Ken Mepham, 
write to submariners. of Visigoth. If you have been 
Anyway, Don, now you have reading this column lately, Ken, 
written your first letter to us, the you will doubtless have seen my 
second and third should come much explanation about the distribution 
easier. Oh, and don’t forget that of our family story pictures and the 
if thére’s anything you don’t like, shortage of paper that still exists 
there’s no need to pull your everywhere. And that, I’m afraid, 
punches. is why we can’t let you have a print 
We certainly will find time to of your family’s photograph. 
drop in at Linden Road, but the You know, Ken, I’m beginning 
same applies to you as it does to t0 think I should have been born a 
other fellows. It may be a blonde. I suppose it must be that 
month or two before we make it, | am particularly dumb, but I just 
owing to the number of addresses don’t get your remark about the 
we have in hand. pin-up. Maybe it will come to me 
The result, however, should be 0n¢ day—the explanation, I mean, 
worth the wait. not the pin-up , - 


x tA 
NOTHER shy prorianinte is i fas first paragraph of a letter 
A.B. J. S. Ruck, of Subtle, from Leading Sig. H. S. 
who writes : ‘Ihave been thinking Burrows, of Scorcher, contains 
about writing you a letter for some much of that substance known. in 
considerable time now...” the Navy, I believe, as flannel. 

The same applies to you, Mr. It seems that the boat had 
Ruck. You know our address now, been looking a little bare, and the 
you know that we answer your flannel was_ the build-up to a 
letters, and you know that wedon’t request for a few popsies to cover 
mind how much you criticise the the blank spaces. The little ladies 
paper, so what is there to stop you are on the way, Scorcher, so I 
writing ? hope you have got homes marked 

T have taken careful note of your out for them. 

Thanks for the kind words, Mr. 
Burrows, but I’m not so sure that 
we really qualify for your closing 
remark that we know enough to be 
submariners. I can say for the 
entire staff that we’d rather have 
our jobs than yours, any day. 


x A (han 

N behalf of our cartoonists, I 
must thank Stoker Stan Ken- 
nedy, of Stubborn, for his interest 
in and praise for their work. The 
originator of “Just Jake” is 
Bernard “ Jake” Graddon, which 
should settle any disputes you may 


“J must close now, darling, 
because | want to write a line 


to. that lousy paper ‘Good | have on the matter. 
Morning While |! feel in the I don’t know whether your sug- 
mood... 


gestion that we should print a 
sports quiz would be generally 
popular, but if we find other sub- 
mariners feel the same way, then 
I am sure we shall be able to do 
something about it. 


The address, Sailor, is : 
c/o Dept. of C.N.I., 

Admiralty, London, 

S.W.1. 


and 


— = 


COUNTY OF K 


“When day is done ’’—the old bridge and ford at Eynsford. 


F you ask a Kent man what 
picture he finst sees in ‘his 
mind when he thinks of his 
county, you may get one of 
several Jansiwers. He may 
reply, “The Hop Fields,” or 
“The North Downs,’’ or ‘‘ The 
Cinque Ports,’ or ‘‘ The Apple 
Orchards,’ or “Romney 
Marsh.’ Or he may mention 
one of the large market or sea 
towns of the Thames Estuary. 

He may be thinking of some 
little village ‘half-hidden and 
(even in these days) half-for- 
gotten, sleeping in rarely vis- 
ited countryside: such as 
Downe. He miay imagine him- 
self standing on that wind- 
swept ‘height of Winterfold 
Heath, looking out over known 
places or alonig the line of hills 
that stretch away iinto Surrey. 

He may dream of the fresh 
green of the young hops, in 
springtime. curling up the 
tall poles, stretching for 
miles, yet not monotonous. 

He may tfancy himself on the 
mystic levels of tthe Marsh as 
evening falls on a ‘summer’s 
day. He may remember the 
hot sun flooding the vast sea of 
snow-like apple blossom in 
great orchards. He may find 
himself in a fishing boat com- 
ing into the shelter of Rommey, 
Hyithe; or Dover. He may see 
again tthe mellow lbyways of an 
ancient town. Or he may be 
thinking of the crowded streets 
bustle of. Rochester or 
Gravesend. 

I suppose there is mot a 
county where ithe scenery or 
the conditions of life change 
more rapidity. Thére is cer- 
tainly not a county where the 
geological pattern changes 
more often in so small] an_area. 
And this has much to do with 
those various replies you will 
receive from a ‘handful of 
Kentish Men or Men of Kent 
—the River Medway iis the 
boundary between the two. 

fn the north-west, London 
has crept slowly but inexor- 
ably onwards, eating into tthe 
countryside ‘with mew roads 
and mew houses. (Much of the 
sea-coast has becomie a holli- 
day ground for the workers of 
the great city. Yet, between 


these, the county fis much the 
same as it always) has been—a 
patchwork of meadows and 
woods, streams and hills, 
where less than a dozen lange 
towns serve as markets for a 
wide countryside. 

Kent has for so long been 
known as “The Garden of 
England’ that everybody, 
not omitting the people of 
Kent themselves, has become 
a little tired of the term. 
And yet it is so apt a name 
that it can hardly be bet- 
tered. 


_, it is true that the county has Here in Kent, I have suffi- 
its many industries. But they cient faith, there would be 2 
are mostly along that shortrebellion such tas would make 
strip from (Chatham; to Brith, those ancient risinigis which the 
and so almost isolated from themen of Kent have written in 
rest of the county. itm pa books seem like 
If you imagine a foreigner, 0liday processions, were their 
coming to England from’ the hedgerows put in danger. 
Continent—and the southern Kent has no need of ancient 
coastline of Kent is: our fron- castles and mansions to com- 
tier—and passing by car or by memorate its place in history 
train through ‘the county from —though it thas these also: The 
Dover or Folkestone to Lon-county is rich in relics, from 
don, you can picture him think- the Stone Age to the Battle otf 
ing thiat ithis Britain is like a Britain. It is natural that the 
well-tended and prosperouslanding place for invaders 
estate lying (before a greatshould yield so many marks 
mansion. Nothing that he hasof their visitation. There are 
lefit behind is similar to this.many Roman remains, espe- 
The plains of Northern France cially in the northern Weald. 
are countryside, but they are Martello Towers tell of ‘the 
rolling landscapes, with moneNapoleonic invasion scare. 
of that intimate atmosphereEast Kent holds mumerous 
the jig-saw patitern of thedges signs -of the earliest inhabitants 
gives to the Kent countrysideof the (Island, and hammer 
as he passes through. ponds where the iron-workers 


* * 


By D. N. K. Bagnall 


¥ “te 


Everything is on the small carried on ‘their busines: 
ig ae A ke ; "thie ae with found im the weaild. : 
; ep ian mbs ‘in it; 
small wood; ia cosy village; 4 wut “heyond 98 Mees, ve 
field of young wheat; a stretch "earer ages are evident in 
of barren poles like a minia- those hundreds of villages 
ture forest; a wista of apple 


are 


f \ and hamlets that lie beneath 
trees—all mixed up ina small the slopes of the North 
area and repeated time and owns or in the wooded 


again. 

We do not realise how 
much we owe our pleasant 
landscape to the twisting 
hedgerows. They ,break up 
the countryside into patches 


weald. Villages that in cen- 
turies have hardly changed 
their appearance, except that 
they now have, maybe, a bus 
stop and a post office. 
. ea havi ;. But the single-decker buses 
vidual” beau ine stnone £3, @tawe WP Pafore the 
\ White Horse”’ or the “King’s 
selves, with their wild roses, Arms,” or the “Blue Boar,’ 
May blossom and wild flowers, ee wee - pg bine ta 
7. aturas (ik uO" 
they are delightful, but they coirit of the Old qaeuaen and 
give to the fields a constantly oa)m village green, and no 
changing charm that cannot longer, to our eyes, conflict 
be found in a boundless ter- with its charm. 


rain. Do you know that road that 

They are so much part of our goes from Westerham through 
rural seene ithat we regard Crockham and Four Elms to 
them as a natural feature that Chiddingstone and Penshurst ? 
must always remain. They are It is one of those short stretches 
not. They were set by men in of road that cam so often be 
distant times. And men can found in Kent, where every- 
destroy them. There are to- thing that is lovely seems to 
day some agriculturists who dwell. Westerham, with its 
unge the development of huge delightful street of old thouses ; 
farms. With modern destruc- at their backs: spacious park- 
tive machines such as'.the bull- lands and picturesque man- 
dozer the face of the country- sions. Chiddingstone with its 
side could be permanently fine church, its old inm by the 
changed almost as easily as castle gates, the line of half- 
mowing a field. timbered houses sleepy in the 


sunshine—all set in a - 
Rou or ey menrlowe: tial 
s! with lits ch L 

peaceful miagic. “a 

A more dour charm lingers 
around the viilagesi of Rowiee 
Marsh. Thie multitude of wind- 
ing lanes that go. their lonely 
Way across the level lands to 
Appledore and ‘Snargate, New 
Church and Ivychurch, Hope 
and Old Romney, seem secret 
ways to some strange place that 
never comes over ithe thorizon. 

Only (yd, perhaps, {fulfils 
to some extent their beckoning, 
A delightful place in summer 
sunlight, (but turning to a 
haunt of mystery on an autumn 
evening. 


It is not difficult to credit 
the sombre tales of ghosts 
and will-o’-the-wisps — that 
are told about the Marsh, nor 
of the more adventurous but 
sometimes grim stories of 
smuggling that give the fow 
land between Dunge Ness 
and Ruckinge a touch of 
ramance. Much of the Marsh 
is under wheat, but much is 
still the haunt of wild fowl, 
who Jove the sluggish streams 
and muddy flats and make it 
more lonely with their cries. 


In the midst of loneliness 
and apparent quiet, you are 
aware of hidden life in that 
wide, barren landscape, whose 
pastel shades are comparable 
only to. the fens of East Anglia. 

Unless the (Marsh elaims 
from you a deep affection— 
and that tis sometimes the case 
—you are gilad to take the 
Folkestone road ito come again 
to the more human ITiving | 
places: of men, though Folke- 
stone itself may give you more 
than you want, in one: piece, of 
sen. But a are is So, 
you can turn aside to Lyminge, 
Eltham or Swingfield—or any 
one of a dozem places that are: 
full of the spirit of the “Gar-- 
den of England.’ 

For the thousands of people 
who igo to Hythe or Fotkeaigeee 
a few hundreds only, I suppose,. 
go into the nearby countryside, 
where jal] that is Kent and 
much that jis England offers 
itself — valleys with placid 
meadows: and quiet streamis, 
bowing corn and weighted or- 
chards, and picturesque vill- 
lages that have mot yet been 
spoiled by the inroads of 
modern monstrosities. 

There is no need to travel 
in Kent. Set me down at any 
point between Faversham 
and Dymchurch, or Deal and 
Edenbridge, and within a 
mile or two | will find you a 
passable paradise. 


fe 


ia > 5 wm 99 yooD will. Sake my chance,” said 
Samuel. “I do not know what 
i jungle competition is, but we have 


“BETTER T 
stiff competition in Camberwell. 
i [ was morning when he landed told me you were coming. I told thing. I am a hard man andI have made my arrangements. 
- from the small river boat. her you would soon be going. could not think of such a thing My goods are coming up by boat 
Peons piled his baggage on the There is a boat for Trujillo to- finless the man who asked it was to-morrow. Perhaps you can 
ground and shoved their boat off night.” worthy.” tell me where I may get some 
without exhibiting any further ‘“‘I have come to stay,” said ‘‘ What do you mean?” timber to erect a shack.” 

interest in him. He found himself Samuel doggedly. *“You will know in time. Life ‘‘ You will find a small timber 
} in semi-tropical surroundingsatthe ‘‘In spite of what I say? Ifhere is different from life in yard at the end of the town, 
mah tail end of a village, which stretched you had come to prospect for gold Jamaica. A storekeeper asks for senor,” yawned Caldota, and 
into the jungle. The houses were up the valley it would have been the Mayor’s daughter. Very well. Samuel bowed his exit. 


re 


built of adobes and timber with different, but you said business—’” But in Anapala there is hardly He found his cases lying where 


x latticed windows and balconies ‘‘I have come for business,” room for two storekeepers unless he had left them, and hired an 
above the first storeys. Nobody persisted Samuel, “and you can’t when there is a gold rush, and then unwilling peon to help carry 
took any notice of him. Samuel stop me. I heard you were a there is much trade. Now, if you them to his site. 
left his cases and strolled up monopolist and I took the pre- were the storekeeper it means Then he procured the timber 
_____what appeared to be the one and caution of going to the government that I, the Mayor, must cease to and materials at the small yard— 
¥ only street. ‘ offices in Trujillo, where I was be the storekeeper, for there is no most of it was hard mahogany, 
‘He soon found the house he granted either of two sites. I 
ry was looking for. It was the largest have a copy of the plan here.” * 


He laid a sheet of paper on the 
counter and jabbed at it with 
his forefinger. 

“‘ There are two sites, one just a 
little way up on this side of the 
the other on the river 
Would you advise me to 


in the place and built out from it 
was a store above the door of 
which was printed in rough letters 
the name, “ Senor Caldota, Mayor 
and Merchant.” 
Samuel entered the store. There street, 
were no customers, and the goods bank. 


Continuing the 3 day romance 
FIRE, WATER AND CALDOTA 
«K 


fe bet ee ee ager igre Seng et aight gold rush just now. I cannot rough but seasoned—and started 
' counter. There wor no windows “ Take the river site,” sai Ronseuy. tot bat for you Have Dot. $0. WORK. By. Svemng . Be had 
d © ; shown me that you are a better a shack above his head. 


displaying the wares, and an oil Caldota suddenly and sat down 
lamp smoked to the ceiling. again. 

Behind the counter sat a ‘I think not,” replied Samuel 
man smoking a long cigar and coolly. “The river site is mud 
cleaning a gun. and a house might slip down to 
“You are Mister Caldota,” the water. I shall have the other. 

said Samuel, touching his hat in It will prevent accidents.” 
the fashion of the country. ‘© Well,” said Senor Perse. ‘“‘ As 

“T am Senor Caldota, Mayor of you will. Tell me, what is your 
Anapala.” ambition in coming to Anapala? ” 

The man spoke in English, ‘‘My great ambition, Senor he said boldly; C ¢ ‘ 
“ut there was a menace in his Caldota, is to open a store here Caldota smiled. guitar coming from the Mayor's 
tone, a challenge that was un- and make a big trade, and then “The competition of the jungle house. The voice that accom- 
mistakable. j to marry your daughter Alita.” is not that of the cities, senor,” panied the music was Alita’s 

“T am Samuel Perse. I have Caldota had taken up his gun he said pityingly. “The man who Voice, and that gave him en- 
come to start business in Anapala.” and was polishing it assidu- marries Alita must ‘be greater couragement. 

The Mayor dropped the gun ously. His hand did not waver than I at trading, and they say His goods arrived next day. 
he had been cleaning and rose to while Samuel stated his hopes, that I am the greatest in Anapala He unloaded them himself, with 
his feet, his eyes widening as he but a smile crept round the for many years. Competitors come the population looking on in 
stared at the intruder. corners of his mouth. and go. I have not found a big amused surprise. They had never 

“ Business, did you say? Busi- “I guessed so,” he said quietly. man among those who have come seen a man work with the earnest- 
ness? You had better go back “ Alita spoke about you, and she and gone. But you can take your ness that Samuel exhibited. By 
where you came, Senor Perse. does not speak often about men. chance. Being Mayor of Anapala the afternoon he had his goods 
No one starts business here until But this is a hard country, senor, I warn you I am a hard man, laid out in his open window, and 
I give permission. My daughter and many have said the same using jungle competition.” in the centre was a large keg of 


BEELZEBUB JONES 


|BEHIND THE or 
| SCREEN . 


BALANCE / 
Yet another spectacular rise to ffame by a 
.* child star is that of Peggy Ann Garner, 
whose name his been splashed on the_hoard- 
ings under the banner “Junior Miss.” Follow- 
ing her success in ‘“‘A Tree Grows in Brook- 
lyn,” cimemia enthusiasts everywhere are 
anxious: to witness her performance in her 
starring, role and to compare the film render- 
ing with that of the successful stage play of the 
name. , 
‘It was as a result of the great acclamation 
accorded her in “A Tree (Grows tin Brooklyn,” 
in which she gave so sincere and moving a 
performance, and of her skilful characterisa- 
tion in “Nob Hill’’ of the (little Irish girl who 
makes ja trip to tthe Gold Coast to visit her 
uncle and gets involved in all the flamboyant 
glamour of the Coast,that Peggy Ann was given 
the title role in ‘‘ Junior (Miss..’’ fm iit, she has 
aiichance to show her real and exceptional versa- 
tility, which, according to report, she does, with 
a vivacious and delightful portrayal which 
should certainly endear her to tthe hearts of 
cinema-goens everywhere. 
. * * * 
JACK BENNY, Ingrid Bergman, Larry Adler 
‘ and (Martha Tillon, American radio ‘and film 
stars, had a hair-raising escape when a sentry 
shot iat their car by mistake on their way to 
a show in Stuttgart. The bullet lodged in the 
body of the car. 
Bet they thanked their lucky sitars ! 


= * * * 
Goria DE HAVEN has a sister. Her name 
™' jis Marjorie, and she has been placed under 
contnact by (M.-~G.{M. Studios. 

She is beginning her screen career by adopt- 
ing a new professional name, which she hopes 
will bring her fuck. ft is Terri Randall, and 
dt thas a history. 

: Tt was Katharine Hepburn’s screen name in 
“Stage Door,’ and Marjorie hopes her aspina- 
tions will have as happy 1 result as those of 
the original Miss) Randall. 

The new Terri is brown haired and five-feet- 
. one, and if she is anything like her sister she 
need have no doubts about tthe success of her 
hopes, whether her name be De Haven. or 
Randall. She mwants- to make comedy her 
province, and ther first film under the new con- 
tract will give her a chance. It is called “A 
Letter for Evie.” 

Watch out for Marjorie, or Terri—or Hvie! 


Cathryn Rose 


trader than I.” It was not even, nor archi- 
Samuel thought of the money tecturally correct, but it had a roof 
he had paid to the correspon- and long benches, and a large 
dence school to learn the secrets open space with a hinged flap, 
of success in the grocery line, which served as a counter and 
but he did not mention this, for window. He had built something 
he saw that Senor Galdota would similar to the trading stalls of 
not understand. London. , 
“T do not fear competition,” He slept on the floor that night 
and once more 2nd listened to the strains of a 


THAT AIN'T SO EASY 
AS IT SOUNDS/ 


EE !-HOW Y Gee !~you'RE 


‘G 
DJA FIND US 
TONG ? 


Urn WILL BE HERE 


ANY MINUTE — IT SEEMS 
AGES SINCE | SAW HIM 
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SAY HE HAD 
A SURPRISE 
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It was a master- register in Jamaica and hoped 
piece. ; you would bring it—” 

The people of Anapala liked She smiled towards Samuel 
butter but mever made any. and went off, her father striding 
They bought the whole keg beside her, anger showing in the 
before Samuel closed for the heave of his shoulders and in his 
night. quick stride. ‘ 

F Samuel rubbed his hands as 
In the morning, as he opened 
his store, he saw Alita coming he watched them go. The fight 


along the street. She was smiling had begun in earnest. 


‘ Several days passed, durin 
a little nervously as she entered _,- AYE oP a § 
the shack and pointed to several which he did not see Alita, but 


ieee spent “a evenings gs 

<TErA RR Oaives ” iq, the supply stores o Trujillo, 

You have cope eee Bis ea ie he disp saat a letter to the 

come to Anapala ! ” amaica agent also. And every 
re ; . 1, >, Bight the guitar twanged. 

Theard your guitar last night, His stock was very low when 
he answered as he fumbled with two boats came up the river and 
the cash register, giving her the ran into the wharf. One was the 
change. Tt was very kind of boat of the Mayor, the other 
you to play. Is your father very was a regular trader. Peons began 
angry—about the butter? to discharge the cargoes at once, 

“‘ He is furious. He likes butter, Caldota superintending his lot, 
but would not let me come for and Samuel working with zeal 
some. He is sending at once for on his. 

a keg. Mr. Perse, you must not A heavy keg of butter was rolled 
let him beat you—” up to the Mayor’s store. Two 

** Alita!” slightly smaller barrels, which 

The voice of her father from the were not butter barrels, were 
doorway filled the shack. He was rolled up to Perse’s shack. 
on the threshold, glaring at the The population, expecting that 

both would have butter, and that 

there would have been a price- 
Senor cutting competition, followed the 
(Continued on Page 3) 


frozen. butter. 


“ec 


0. 
“Come home at once!” 
“T am coming, father. 

Perse, I saw you buy the cash 


6. Which of the following is 
an intruder, and why? Tram, 
Bus, Train, Car, Trolley-bus. 


Answers to Quiz 
in No. 758 


1. The Great Fice of London, 


1. There are old Romam baths 1666. P 
in: Winchester, Salisbury, Lon- _ 2. New Year’s Day, 1st Mop- 
don, Norwich, Batth ? day in May, 1st Monday in 
2. How many Buchan’s Cold August. 
Periods are there in aj year? 3. Eight. 
3. How many skittles are 4 Cartophiilist. 


: in “3 ili ig? ? 
Ue aad ee Me ein io a. 5. Queen Victoria, called so 
? by Kipling in. a poem. 


For 


THEN YOU'VE GOT TO 
PRACTISE ROLLING THE LOG 
SO THAT YOU CAN THROW 


THAN | THOUGHT, TONG !— 
AN’ | GUESS YOUR KITE’S 
A SYMBOL O' 
LIKE YOU SAID!-PITY 
WE LOST IT. . «% 


collector of coins and medals ‘ ‘ 
5. Who was: known as “Far- 6. Centimetre is in the metric 
mer George’’? system; others aren’t. 


YOU MEAN TO SAY 
THERE'S ANOTHER HOMBRE 
ON THE LOG TRYING 
TO DUNK ME? 


Rae 


YOUR OPPONENT INTO 
THE WATER / 


SMARTER 


GOOD LUCK, 


HYA, SWEETIE — 
SURPRISE 


LOOK AT THE 
| GROWED FOR YOU= 


GOOD MORNING 


3 


Uy No, 

Wangling Words s: 

1. Behead am agent and get 
a pllayer. 

2. Insert the same letter five 
times and make sense of: 
uytheestrisketofeefattheutchers. 

3. What cereal can be writ- 
ten in capital letters consist- 
ing entirely of straight lines ? 

4. The two missing words 
contain the same letters inh dif- 
ferent order: He always wears 
a piece of in his —— shoe. 


Answers to Wangling 
Words—No. 696 


1. 'G-ape. 
2. Grocers sell rice, apricots 
and cornflour. 


3. BLL, MILE, HANK. 
4. Gifted, fidiget. 


his own growing. 


Fire, Water and Caldota 


(Continued from Page 2) coming ambitious. He had ordered he smiled in return. 
keg to Caldota’s place. 
was opened at once. It was pure, local yard and was intending to was with her father. 
frozen butter. But while he was build a real house. He had drawn The Mayor, indeed, was not 
preparing to sell this delicious the plans himself, basing them onidle. He, too, had now frozen 
commodity there arose a shout the imposing structure of the margarine for sale, and he had 
that Samuel Perse had gone one Mayor’s dwelling, but with more bought new stocks of canned 
better. accommodation. goods, displaying them promi- by the Mayor, and the boar was 
He was selling what looked He hired two peons to dig the nently. chased { into the fence between 
and tasted as good as butter foundations, and himself helped to But when he could manage it Samuel’s garden and the jungle. 
for half the price. lay the flooring and erect’the-up- he pawned an old article on an It broke into the garden and after 
He had ‘taken the hint from rights for the walls. unsuspecting customer, and this it came the mules and horses of 
Alita and had bought two barrels When the framework was com- did not redound to his credit. the hunters. 
of frozen margarine. plete he did another strange thing. He wondered what his rival The boar was killed under the 
The Mayor closed his store Every spare hour he spent digging meant by digging up the ground walls of Samuel Perse’s new home, 
with a loud bang and retired to upa large part of the ground behind behind his house to plant seeds. but the hoofs of the horses and 
his house, while his butter rapidly his new house. In this ground he The truth became known one day mules tore up the young plants 
melted on his counter because planted seeds, then returned to sooner than he expected, for in and played havoe generally, leav- 
nobody wanted to buy it. complete the house. such a climate three and four ing the place as riotous as any 
The cash register rattled mer- ll this, of course, took time. crops per year is the usual thing jungle. 
rily all that day and in the dark- He saw little of Alita, for she did where men care to use mother To think of compensation was to 


ment created quite a sensation. 


And then the first disaster 
came. 


A wild boar hunt was organised 


weeks Samuel Perse would be What was a man’s garden com- 
able to sell fresh vegetables of pared with that? Samuel thought 
Now, fresh these things out, and, deciding 
vegetables were much desired at that Mayor Caldota was a wise 
. _ Once she Anapala, but nobody thought of man, took down the card he had 
His keg a great deal of timber from the even dared to do this while she growing them, and the announce- hung out about the vegetables. 


(To be continued). 


PUZZLE CORNER 


When you have filled in the 
answers to the clues given, you 
will find the centre column 
down gives you the upper edge 
of a boat’s side:— 

1. Abyssinian title equivalent 
to King. 

. A flaw. 
. A native of Hindustan. 


. A sharp ringing sound. 
. Greek letter D. 


ness of evening the strains of the not dare to show herself near his nature. make himself ridiculous in the 


2 
3 
4. A precious stone. 
5. 
6 
7 


A boar . To argue in support of a 


guitar issued from Caldota’s house. shack and he dared not call on One morning a card, printed in eyes of the population. 
A day or two later word went her; but whenever she passed she bad Spanish, and not quite so was a nuisance and a danger, 
round that Samuel Perse was be- smiled and waved her hand and bad English, stated that in a few and to kill one was a service. 


People are Queer 


FOR over thirty years Mr. Lawry Robins, now 
a mechanical engineer on the G.WR. 
clerical staff at Swindon, has dreamed of sail- 
ing round the world. And not only that—he 
has put aside what money he could to make it 
a reality. 

On an autumn morning, the Robins family 
will leave their home in Oxford-road, Swindon, 
and go down to Dover, where their trawler 
“Renown”’ will be awaiting them. 

Their dream ship will take them out into 

the Channel for their round-the-world trip. 
_ When Mr. Robins advertised for others will- 
ing to make the great adventure with him, his 
post- bag was crammed with replies from 
people of all ages and of all countries. It was 
a headache to pick out the right crew. 
* * * * 

(THE woman whose job it is to brighten up 

London squares and gardens with fiowers 
eand flowering shrubs hasn’t even a window-box 
of her own. 

Secretary of the Metropolitan Public Gardens 
Association, which has charge of nine City 
gardens, and advises owners of others, Miss 
Margaret Eliot lives in a Chelsea flat, but 
spends most of her time seeing that the dull 
evergreen shrubs planted in the select squares 
of Victorian days are gradually superseded by 
brighter things. 

The association never plants anything that 
does not have flowers or berries 


claim. 
Solution to-morrow. 


> 


AS THE NIGHT WEARS ON... 


/ FRANKLY, | CAN'T UNDERSTAND 

You, BARNEY!—You SEEMED 

FOND OF ME THIS MORNING— 
IN THE SAND-DUNES.. 


/ DASHED SORRY IF 1 LED You 
ON, BUT WE CAN‘T GO ANY 

FURTHER!— YOU SEE, (VE GOT 
A WIFE AND THREE JOLLY 
LITTLE KIDS OF MY OWN— 
WHAT! 


H-HANDS UP, 
You NAZI . 
BIGAMIST! 


~ 


~ 


| THAT LOOKS PRETTY ) 
GOOD NOW/ , 


i Xi] 

WHAT- CUT IT OFF/— 
AFTER IVE PUT UP ~ 
WITH THE RIDICULE OF 
M4 FRIENDS AND THE 
ENVIOUS LOOKS OF THE }; 
BARBER ALL THESE WEEKS, 
~WHY - YOU DELILAH, 

you! 


IT LOOKS RIDICULOUS 
IF YOU LET IT GROW 
ANY LONGER (11 CuT® 
IT OFF WHILE YOU 
A, SLEEP / 


CROSS- 
WORD 
CORNER 


EGAD! YoU CHALLENGED 
ME TO FIND ANY 
CHAMPION, MONSIEUR-/ 
AGAINST MY | | AND THIS HONEST 


\ COACHMAN 
MOR So ow Is my 


THE BAFFLED COUNTS PROTESTS ‘ 
ARE DROWNED IN THE SHOUTS OF 


MA Fol!-THIS IS 
> \ NOT THE MAN 
5 62S" YOU MATCHED 


CLUES ACROSS.—1 Valley. 5 
Gratify. 10 Musing. 11 Boy’s name. 
12 Showy plant. 13 Dress. 15 Eng- 
lish poet. 17 Firm. 18 Run off. 
20 Meals. 22 Church walk. 25 Plus. 
26 Habituate. 28 Windmill blades. 
80 Artist. 82 Send forth. 34 Small 
animal. 36 Expedient. 37 Ruminant. 
38 Check. 39 Consumes. 


LISTEN, LOUSE-I SAIO ‘N@ PETS” 

FIRST IT'S MALT-WORME YEN 

/T'S BOLL- WEEVILS -NOW %F IT. 
ISNT SPONDULIC SPIDERS !! 


2 


CLUES DOWN.—1 Stern. 2 Dic- 
tionary. 3 Bad. 4 More trim. 5 
Softly. 6 Permit. 7 Tune, 8 Acid 
herb. 9 Watched. 14 Pronoun. 
16 Past. 19 Linger. 20 Food pro- 
viders. 21 Give notice. 23 Proper 
time. 24 Bxtols. 27 Small amphi- 
bians. 29 Jot. 31 Perused. 33 Paid _ 
up. 35 Space of time, 


Morning 


CANADA ROOTS FOR 
*“ SALOME.” 
Sinuous Canadian dancer, 
Yvonne de Carlo, is the 
only girl in Hollywood 
history to land a contract 
as a direct result of the 
efforts made by men in the 
armed forces. 

Seems twenty-one Royal 
Canadian Air Force types 
took it upon themselves to 
bombard the studios with 
glowing accounts of the De 
Carlo torso. 


TWO BICYCLES 

MADE FOR TWO. 
On your left is the ‘ Daring 
Young Man ’”’—not on the flying 
trapeze, this time. Beside him is 
grandmama when she was a girl. 
We think they look perfectly 


sweet—the pair of them. 


ONKEY BUSINESS. 
‘Hullo, somebody’s thrown a 
monkey-wrench into the works, 
it seems. The way folk fool 
around with expensive mac- 
hinery—it’s enough to drive me 
nuts.’ 


THIS ENGLAND.—The old 
courtyard of the ‘“‘ Sara- 
cen’s Head ”—old coach- 
ing inn at Southwell, 
Notts. Idea. was you 
drove through the wide 
archway into the cobbled 
courtyard, blew a blast on 
the horn to summon the 
ostlers, hailed the land- 
lord to bring the flowing 
bowl, chucked the dim- 
pled barmaid under the 
chin, yelled for a baron of 
beef to stay the pangs of 
hunger—and then when 
you had eaten well and 
drank better you con- 
tinued your journey down 
the highway. Happy days. 


generally used on a man hunt. 


Printed and Published by Samuel Stephen, Lid., 2, Belvedere Road, London S§.E.19. 


FILM STARS AND THEIR PETS. 
Warner’s Ann Sheridan has no time for toy lap dogs. The jolly beast 
you see with her in this picture is the type of tripe hound that is 
Can’t be that Ann is on a man hunt? 


